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Good Lord' SHOCK No 4 already 1 Well, actually, v. e tc a little premature with' this column 
SHOCK No 3 is just about to hit the stands, so we haven t as yet received a single letter com¬ 
menting on it 1 We are especially interested in the reactions to our "off the -beaten-path stoty, 
THE GUILTY , . but we're afraid you'll have to wait until next issue for the thoughts of your 
co-rcaders! (As we mchtioned, this column is being written earlier than it would be normally 
. we're in the midst of our annual 1 spring speed-up,” necessitated by our engraving shop 
taking a three week vacation cn masse in July 1 ) 

Meanwhile, your letters and comments have continued to pout in re SHOCK No 2 1 
Within th last few months, we've received several letters complaining that we publish too 
many complimentary letters' As Greg Arlan of Atlanta, Georgia puts it: "OK., fellows' 1 
igret that E C. magazines are the best ... but let's stop spouting off in those litter pages about 
how good they are' Stop printing letters that compliment you'" 

Well, we agree . . and as a consequence, we’ve tried very hard to do just that in the rest 
of our lint! (See Mrs Arhne Grandon Phelan's lcrtet in Weird Fantasy No. 13 or Vault of 
Horror No 23' ) However, SHOCK being our new baby, and we being like all proud papas, 
we'd like to "spout off' just one more time* (See next issue for fightin' letters') So ifn ya 
dont like slush, skip the rest of this column (except for subscription ‘info 1 ) and shift your 
eyes right to SPLIT SECOND, Jack Ksmens lead-off Crime SuspenStory Follow ing that, you 
will read Wally Wood’s Shock SuspenStory, CONFESSION Next comes Joe Orlandos S-F 
SuspenStory, STRICTLY BUSINESS and Jack Davis winds up with the Hotter Suspen¬ 
Story offeting, UPPERCUT' (Scripts by Feldstein . cover by Wood 1 ) 


Dear Editors, 

Congrats' SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES is the greatest thing since the alphabet! 

Marie Raab—Cleveland, Ohio . 


.. I have always felt, somehow, that E C. mags are "personally mine" that the public 

accorded a share of them, somehow' My interest in them exceeds that of any other magmim 
of their type SHOCK is i welcome addition' 

Ruby MacDonell— Raleigh, N C 1 


mgratulate you guys for putting outlie best 10c book I've ever seen! 
Roger Roberson— Era, T exes 


.. SHOCK is the best mag I've ever read l especially like the story, THE PATRIOTS. It 
well illustrates the shock of prejudice. Let’s have some stories on racial and religious prejudice 
John Gordon—Fenton, Mich / 


. E C mags are the best things to hit the newsstands in a long time The Scabccs here 
ally get a charge out of them Your latest bram-chtld, SHOCK, is terrific It's great to know 
there’s a comic publishing company left that appreciates its readers' mteUigenpe, Why don't 
your imitators give up? They've met their match' 

R C Ford—2nd Amphibious Seabees, Utile Creek, Va 


They say th.it you can't tell a book by its cover! But the E C. emblem on the cover of a 

comtc book tells you that the hook has GOT to be good' SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES proves it' 
v, John Lmitcit—Bmlingtolt, Vt 


And now, you slush-lovers (you dolls 1 ) can read <?n‘ When you've finished, jot down 
those suggestions, criticisms, gripes, and compliments (Do.it worry 1 We’ll print a feu !) 
on a 2c post card .(Wheee! Inflation is here!) and send them along to us’ Subscriptions . ., 
75c for 6 issues . . a full year's supply' The address for the whole mess Is: 

The Editors 
Shock SuspenSrorics 
Room 706, Dept 4 
22 5 Lafayette St, 

N V. C I2,N, Y. * 
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'LL BE JARRED BY THE IMPACT OF THE 
STARTLING CLIMAX TO THIS YARN? 


W^fTcRiME 


SuspsnStoky 


I FIRST MET STEVE DIXON IN TNE SMALL ! 

CANADIAN TOWN WHERE I WORKED'STEVE'DCOME 
DOWN FROM HIS CAMP FOR A BRIEF VACATION.' I 
WAS S1NGIN' IN A CABARET AT THE TIME, AND 
GETTIN' PRETTY SICK OF FIGHTING OFF PRUNKEN 
LUMBERJACKS/ SO WHEN STEVE ASKED ME TO 
MARRY 


_J I RUN THE 

WHOLE SHOW, LIZ ' I'M 
BOSS/ YOU' LL HAVE d 
EVERYTHING TOO HUNT' } 
THEM AXE-SWINGERS v^B 
JUMP WHEN I SAY 
SOMETHIN 1 ' 


Fare there 

OTHER WIVES 
AT TNE 
LOGGING L A Nil; 
- STEVE Y 


pi 


5A - - _ ^ ■ * 


- | 

V /_ ; 




















JUS* LET ONE OF 'EM ) 

SAY A WORD? MiS' * 
LET ONE OF 'EM LOOK 
AT YOU THE WNONG 
WAY f I'Ll TKACH ] 
HIM THAT WHAT X A 
SAY GOES' ^ J 


NOPE? IT'S AGAINST 


I MAKE THE HOLES' 
I KIN CHANGE ■EM' 
FROM NOW ON- NO \ 
WOMEN... 'CEPT r _J 

MY WIFE 


OH, STEVE 
\ you're 
/ so...so 
MASTER- 
l FUL? 


I WHAT ABOUT' 

I THE MEN. * 
STEVE "> WHA1 
WILL THEY 
a SAY? w 


/THEN HOW| 

the RULES?WOMEN UoulO iM 
MEAN TROUBLE? X 
DON'T l/KE TROUBLE r './T] 

SO-. NO WOMEN? 'AT'S /- ■&] 

r THE RULE? 


Masterful.wy heck < steve was ah ahimal„ a 

BIG ,LUMBERiN fi BRUTE' HE NULEO THE MEH WHO 
WOSKEO FON HIM WITH SHEEN MUSCULAR FORCE! 


SET STRAIGHT, YOU LAME- / SHE USED TQ 

BRAlhEO LOfi-NOLLEHS? I'M i CHIRP IN THE 
THE BOSS NERE.SEE? RULES YSlLVtROOU-AN 
OONT APPLY TO ME?HO WOMEN/ 1 SALOON' LADY? 
THAT‘S THE RULES? NOW, GET W HAH? 

ON ABOUT YEN WONK?AN 1 REMEM- /SkWlAer’JS 

BER? THENE'S A LADY AMONGST 

US NOW' WATCH YER LANGUAGE? V WM 


AND I LOVED IT, 


nEY ?E 80TA 
WIFE AT HOME! 
KIH I SEND FD 
HER ? v 


ALL NIGHT, YOU GUYS? NOW 
LISTEN tME? THIS IS MY 

WIFE? she's gonna UVE 

HERE WIT' ME IN THE GAMP? 
HER NAME IS MRS OtXON' „ 

M GET IT 7 mgntfg 


When the jack maoe thatchack about me, r 


Steve laced out with a noun oho use that smashed 

IHTO THE FUNNY GUV'S FACET 6LOOO STARTED GUSHIN 1 
FROM HIS NOSE, ANO HE CAVEO IH LIKE HIE KNEES ^ 
WENE MAOE OF JELLY.., I * 


THOUGHT STEVE'S FACE WOULO STAHT SM0KIN8,IT 
SOT SO RED f HE PUSHEO HIS WAY THROUGH THE 
L038ERS TO THE ONE WHO'O 0ROPPEO THE 
REMANK..,r ~--- - ^ 

i said m meets a lady? she 
* DON'T like to be insulted ?. 


I... X WAS ONLY 
K! ODIN'. . 
STEVE? X.. I 


* 


































The MQi WERE XOSE^ICDUVB 

TELL * THEY WERE MAO 'CAUS.E 
ST EVE BROUGHT ME TO THE CAM R 


The men moveo off, grumblin',., 

AMD THE GUY THAT STEVE HIT 
GOT TO HiS MEET AMD STUMBLED 
AWAY NURSM* HIS BLEEPIN' NOSE- 


Steve STOOD OVEH HIMi glarin' 

AT THE REST OF THE LUMPER JACKS 


ANY SOOT ELSE I UH-UH, 
WANT T‘8E J STEVE' 
CONVINCED lS|?Ky\[d 
‘BOUT HOW I 
EXPECT »Y K 
WIFE T'BE 

TREATED 1 jm$r M 


/got A WIFE' WHY\'CAUSE HE'S I 

CAN'T I BRIRG HER 1 THE BOSS' 
IF HE'S GOT HIS J HE’S EXTRA | 
HERE? Jnv&Lt SPECIAL'* 


I REALLY DOT A TASTE OF U1M6ERCAMF LIFE IN THE 
FOLLOWING WEEKS/THE MORE I SAW OF IT, THE 

- " THEN-ONE DAY„.A STRANGER BL8 


IND SACK IN TOWN 


MORE I HATED IT 


'hEY'HERE COMES ] BREAK 

■?MSS DIXON' -wilTU ? 4 


I'M LOOKING 

for a job' < 

ANY OPENINGS* 


WHAT YUH WANT, 

a hippo? 


[Steve pointed to* log nevmy-j 

f LE‘S SEE MOW FAST YOU CAN jjjfsi 
f CUT THROUGH THAT SECTION 
iSuMl THERE* 



























The KID PICKED UP AN AXE AND 

STOOD ON THE LOG WITH HIS FEET 
SPREAD APART I HE GRINNED AT 
STEVE, AND HE SHOWED NICE,WHITE, 
EVEN TEETH... 


Then he turni 


- 1ED AROUND AND 
STARTED CHlPPiN 1 AWAY On THE 
OTHER SIDE' PRETTY SOON THE 
LOG WAS CUT CUE AN THROUGH.,. 


THERE' FAST ) ' HMMMM' 

GASP., ENO UGH?) NOT BAD 1 '] 


JUST SAY THE 
, WORD, AND Ifl 
I'LL BEGIN 


GO AHEAD' 
is START' 


7 NET, FUZf V-7 WOW* 

LODKA J'?~7/7~7a 
THE 


NOT * 

BAO*t 


The kid’s axe-work had atthacteo some of the 
aOYS, ANO THEY'D OATHEKE D AROUNO TO WATCH ■ 
SAY. THAT'S THE / TED* 'l EVER OONE AN Y 

FASTEST CHOPPIN 1 K TED < LOS-CHOPP/N' 
I'VE SEEN IN A LONG[ M0P8ARf)\H THE ANNUAL 
T/ME 'WHAT'S YER *T CONTESTS, •— 

m NAME, KID? V—TED? ZLJ 


ISreVE WAS REAL MAD? H.E SlAtm.O SHOUT I N‘ 


NOHODT r&LD YOU GUYS TO OV/7 
WORK/N'T TH/S /S NO SHOW'GO 
ON*GET BACK TO YOUR TREES* 1 
W AND WARE IT SNAPPY* . 4 


P®* 7 IF YOU KANT A JOB.YUH \ I... UNDERSTAND.' 
r GOT IT f BUT GET THIS* THAT 1 AND THANKS/ J 
TOURNEY STUFF IS ON YOUR l~~. THANKS FOR ■ 
OWN TIME* OH MY TIME, YOU L the jOB* 

MACK PAY-WOOD..UNDERSTAND' hm 


ISHOT A LOOK AT STEVE, AND I COULD SEE HE WAS 

COMIN TO A BOIL 'CAUSE THE JACKS WERE FUSSIN' 


SHUCKS') HEY.FUZ'WITH [All fflYZUTf 

I..T. y MORGAN HERE IN 

~T~I W THE CHOPP/N'/MO ( L. U 1/ITjU 

I V YOU IN THE ROLUN[ WE V 'J 

II cout n CAPTURE the -HHF 

IW> tournfy/ riZH 


THE MEN SHUFFLE OFF QUIETLY, AND STEVE TURNED 
TO THE KID...§ - T- 








































Steve kept dn the kid's neck 


So T¥E MORGAN K(D CAME TO WORK 

FOR STEVE' HI iiHT OFF THE BAT 
THE OLDER LUMBERJACKS TOOK A 
SHINE TO HIM ■■ 


As FDR ME, IF IT WEREN'T FDR THE 
KID,! WOULD’VE WALKED DUT DN 
STEVE LDNQ AGO/ X WAS G ETTIN 1 
PRETTY SICK AND TIRED OF STEVE'S 
E ULLYIN'. ■ ■ 


THOUGH/ I GUESS HE RESENTED 
HIS YOUTH AND AGILITY 


CUT TNE GAB 
ANO GET TO ■ 
WORK, YOU 
tACRUMBS/ J 


SURE TN/NG, 
.kIR. DIXON/ 


YOU'RE OKAY, TED/) GEE, FELLERS'] 

WITH YOU IN THE N I HOPE 1 l 
LOfl-CHOPPIN’EVENT, 1 DON'T LET 
WE’RE A Of NGN TD J TOU DOWN' 
WIN THIS TEAR'A^.'^WpS VI 


HEY, MORGAN/ ) W 1 EVENIN’, MRS. 


/ Dl XDN t ANYTHING 
I CAN OO FDR YOU? 




MAYBE IT WAS THE WAY HR LQDKED^'MArdE IT WAS 
JUST HlS YOUTH' X DON’T KNOW' ANYWAY, I DECIDED 
THAT MORGAN WAS FOR ME .,, V . - 

rev i hi hi iii hi i WK ii 'Till II I m \ nm x like 

YOURSELF, TED' IT FINE' ’CEPT- 'CEPT •» 

HOW DO YOU t/KE 01. FDR MR OtXON f jgjJ* 
BEING A LUMBER- SSdf2nB/f?.~ '■ 

ter jack? s '— & 


5«e thing,though/ the^kid was dumb / he couldn’t 


SEE THAT I WAS PLAYIN’ UP TO HIM. . . _ _ 

DM? STEVE GOT YDU OOWN, \ HUH? El . WEU 
TED? AW, DON’T MIND HIM '/ J HE’S THE DOSS, 

lOON’Tf r _ ma'am/ IF ONLY HE 

' weren’t so hard 

Jf~, I •<> A L on us sur, ' „ 


£ 4 ^ 


You MIGHT SAT X LOST the FIRST HOUND WITH THE 


I'M not hard on you, ' 

TED / ND REASDN TD BE 
STAND'DFFISH WITH ME* 


ER I GOTTA SE 619/M' 

M A ‘AM ' THE BOYS 'RE 
WAITIN ON ME' GOTTA 
PRACTICE FDR THE 
>JTl TOURNEY/ 


MORGAN KID/ AS HE SAUNTERED OFF,I MADE UP 


I’LL SET YOU YET, 
r KID' YOU’LL SEE'J 














































lKNEw it WAS GOlNii TO BE yWl/tfW, TOO'YHE MEN 


GEE f X 
DIDN'T 
KNOW 
SHE WAS 
TNAT 
* KIND', 


ATTA BOY.FUZ/ KEEP tfi ) PSST'HERE/* HEY. 
SPINNIN 1 * ATTA BOY/jJ CO MES 4 YOU BUYS., 

vErmcsm rrgeS dixon f 


I PAY YOU GUYS GOOD oOUGHjUUI 

to cur timber 'gut this r mr 
AFTER NOURS HORSIN' J DIXON 
ADJUNCTS GOTTA STOP'S THE 
YOU KNOCK YFBSFLt jTOURNEi 
OUT NOW AND YOU X, IN TWO 
AIN'T WORTN A j ( MONTHS 
CENT ON THE JOBfJ -[ (— 


I DON'T GIVE A ^ C'lWON.BUY 
HOOT ABOUT THAT 'S LET'S TUf 
I at ASTED TOURNEY f ) IN' IT' 5 
, WHAT I‘M INTER- i GET TIN' LA 
JESTED IN IS HOW ’S&SiiEg LiH 
) MUCH TIMBER -7j |Ww mM 
> YOU STIFFS HAUL' &J(p 


SO«e f mfcttN WHILE, r 30T A 
5 ECONO CHANCE WITH THE KID.'' HE'D 
BONE mm THE WOODS TO PRAC¬ 
TICE HIS LOfi-CNOPPIwe EVENT 
WHERE STEVE WOULDN’T SEE NIM 
ACCIDENTLY' NE WAS STRIPPED 
TO THE WAIST' I WATCNED FOR A 
WHIL E.. . THEN,. 
fsOOD^ERY^Cp^rWNf> 
^■rgood/^S^ ' / OH,.. IT'S 


YOU/ 


IE KEPT HIS DISTANCE AS I CAME UP TO HIM. 


I PLAYED HEAL COY. ,Tp* 


' S'MATTER , TED' 3 YOU ^ 

SOUND DISAPPOINTED ' 


ER .1. .SHUCKS, MA'AM' 
YOU WON’T TELL MR. ^ 
' DIXON ABOUT THIS, jl 
b —! A *Ul YOU? y~J I 


THAT ALL DEPENDS, 
g TEQl THAT AU a 
I DEPENDS* aM 


KEEP AWAY j IF THE /HE'LL 

FROM 'ER, KID.' \ BOSS } BEAT 

SNE'S POISON/) CATCHES l YOU TO 
VM YOU FOOLIN' 1 TO A 
AROUND J pulp/ 


MeAHWHILE, STEVE WAS GETTIN* WORSE AND WORSE f 

HE EVEN TRIED TO BUST UP THE JACKS' OFF-DUTY 
PRACTICIN' .- 








































! 



THE YOUNG SQUIRT* I GOT SQOO AND MAD f HQ- 

000/ turns uz dixon down and gets away with- 

it * x DECIOSO TO TE ACH THE KIP A LESSON., ~ 


I WAS REALLY SURPRISED WHEN HE SHOVED ME 
AWAY' THE DUMB STIFF' WHAT AN OPPDRTUNITY- 


LOOK.MA'AM 1 WHY ***•■> 
DON'T YOU JUS' 00 AWAY 
AND LEAVE ME ALONE'/ 
YOU DON'T INTEREST TtfW 
■"T me AT ALLf jrf IS 4 


WHAT'S THE MATTER. 
TED’ AREN'T YOU ^ 
INTERESTED... If 
EVEN A UTTttt 


[STEVE* STEVE* 

H£LP * MV: 


WHAT'S THE MATTER? 


MoHGANWAS NO MATCH FOR STEVE- 
ESPECIALLY WITH THE FISHT1NG 
TACTICS STEVE USED ' HE DUMPED 
TED A ND PICKED UP A LARGE ROCK. 

Ysteve^don’t/ 

W KILL HIM* 


Steve s face slushed crimson' 

HJS EYES WIDENED IN ANGER ' HE 


Steve came through the woods 

ON THE DOUBLE' I MUSSED MY 
HAIR UP A BIT TO MAKE IT LOOK 
GOO O' YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
STEVE'S FACE WHEN HE SPIED ■, 

us.., j r*"—«r i • 

WWHAT THE ? j SOB sosS SHE'S 


DOVE AT THE KID . 


WAJT / I CAN 


^ I’LL TEACN < 

YOU TO FOOL . 
r AROUND WITH 
MY WIFE, YOU 

y dirty . y 


“They polled 3Teveoff the kio anocarrieo his 


TEMPLE' I THOUGHT HE'D CRUSHED THE KID’S HE AO, 
BUT IT WAS A GLANCING GLOW' I SCREAMED ' THE 

JACKS CAME RUNNIN’ , ^ ---— 

~^GRAB HIM' Y'Y HE ‘ LL 8UST 0i ' EN 7rtE jB 


UNCONSCIOUS BODY TO CAMP' HE WAS OUT COLO TOR 
TWO DAYS 'WHEN HE FINALLY CAME TO 


THE LIGHTS*TURN 


rr’S BROAD 
DAYU6HT* 


BLIND! 


ON THE LIGHT Si 
1 CAN'T SEE... w. 











































It sounds cra it, aur that's 

EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED'FUZ 
AND THE OTHER JACKS STARTED 
TD TEACN THE KID TD CHOP LOGS 
..EVEN THOUGH HE WAS BLIND „ 


The camp was abnormally ouiet 

FDR THE NEXT TWD WEEKS'I 
STEERED CLEAR DF THE MEN .. 
ESPECIALLY THE KID' STEVE'D 
BLINDED HIM PERMANENTY... 


They kept at it for weeks ... 

RIGHV UP TO THE TOURNAMENT 
DATE P RACTIGINS THE KID .'ONCE 
I SNEAKED OVER TO WATCH * HE 
WAS PRETTY BAD- 


GEE, EEL LERS'T.. \ OON'T WORRY, 

X LET YOU DOWN *)STEVE i YOU'LL 
GUESS THE BE OXAY'YOWU 

TOURNEY'S ■ OO IT? WE'll 
LOST HD*<TEACH YOU^ ■ 


^THAT’S IT A KEEP 

OKIDfjjr'^ THEM 
STROKES 
rfiTl CLEAN, 
vJt&& KID 'Jn 


atta 

SOY, 
KID' 1 


TEHH/T/cJ THEY'RE 

f KIO'THEY'RE 

just mikin' 
/MjyL NiM TEEL 

G0D0 - x 


Actually,the kid's aim was poor*he couldn't: 

MAKE A NEAT WEDGE' MIS CUT WAS SLOPPY... AND 
ME WAS SLQW'QN THE EVE OF THE TOURNEY,. 


Steve didn't dare object with the knife- 

SLAOE PRESSING AGAINST HIS NECK * THAT'S ONE 
THING MUSCLES CAN'T BEAT. .COLD STEEL* ME WENT 
QUIETLY 11 WENT TOO; f — - < 


OKAY.MR DIXON'MRS.DIXON' < SO WNAT* J 
C'MON'MORGAN’S READY FOR ) I'M NOT L, 
HIS LAST PRACTICE SESSION f /INTERESTED' 


OKAY' TIE 'EM BOTH UP 
AND GAG ’EM, TOD* ^ 


WHAT THE J J STEVE f 
WHAT /S', •y' WHAT 
r THIS f ^ ARE THEY 
^GOING TO 



rSOON EOUHO OUT WHAT THEY WERE GOING TO DO*LOOKf TED ...THE KID 

IS ON THAT LOOSE'S PRACTICING FOR THE EVENT NE THINKS HE'S ENTERED 
IN? HE'S ALMOST CUT TNROUtiN THE LOG NOW,' THE TROUBLE IS. THE LOG IS 
HOLLOW . AND SH YE IS INS/OE T/EQ MO CAGGEO. 


AND I'M 
NEXT! >1 


YOU'LL BE 
CHEAT. 
TOMORROW.' 


ATTA BOY, 
■v TEO' 


JUST A LITTLE 
MORE. KID' _J 


































MERE'S A GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION WITH 
AN ELECTRIFYING FINAL TWIST? 


CONFESSION 



It was nearly midnight when Arthur keenan swung 

HIS GREY SEDAN INTO THE DESERTED STREET ' THE 
REAM FROM THE SINGLE HEADLIGHT CUT THROUGH THE 
DARKNESS ILLUMINATING THE ROAD AHEAD? ARTHUR 
STR AINED HIS EYES AND CURSED- 
BLASTED BUSTED HEADLIGHT? 

f D BETTER HAVE IT F/XED FIRST 
THfNG IN THE MORNING* CAN'T 
SEE A THING THIS WAYf 


Suddenly the lone headlight beam fell 

UPON SOMETHING LYING ON THE COBBLESTONES 
AHEAD OF ARTHUR’S SLOWLY-MOVING CAR f 



ARTHUR GASPED 


WHAT'S THATf GOOD 

LORD* IT'S A BOOT 
4 WOMAN* SHE'S BEEN 

HURT / ^ 



Arthur slammed on the brakes andhiscar 
A STOP' THE FIGURE IN THE HEAD- 
’ MOTIONLESS IN A POOL OF 
LEAPED FROM THE CAR AND 
PROSTRATE WOMAN'S SIDE... 






















Arthur 6Ackeo his car up hurriedly * the gears 

COUGHED A PROTEST AS HE MESHED THEM INTO FIRST 
AND SPED OFF DOWRTHE DARK STREET' AT THAT 
MOMENT, A POLICE PATROL CAR TURNED THE CORNER 
BEHIND 


Arthur looked around, frantically.'the oark 

FACES OF THE BUILDINGS LOOMEO UP ABDUT HIM 
THIS WAS A FACTORY SECTION? THERE WERE RO 
LIGHTS.,. NO PHONES AVAILABLE AT THIS HOUR.' 
ARTHUR DARTED SACK TO HIS CAR 

.r... ... HBTmIjstr't move her'have^^H 

jjj^V TO GET TO A PHONE/ HAVE TO \ 

call an ambulance' she's. J 

° y,ng ' i 


^ /LOOK, FLAGG? 
THERE'S SOMEONE 
LY1R 1 IR THE 
| GUTTER? JF® 


■'"'AND THAT >. 
CAR'S HIGHTAILIN’ ' 
IT OUT OF THERE! i 
LET’S GO? J 


The SQUAD CAR ROARED OFF IR 
PURSUIT AS THE OFFICER REMAIN¬ 
ING STOOPED OVER THE CRUMPLED 
FORM 


The police officer named 


The PATROL CAR surged for¬ 

ward, SKI DOING TO A STOP 6ESIPE 
THE INJURED WOMAN... 


FLAGG LEAPED FROM THE SQUAD 
CAR... 1 OKAY. RILEY DON'T 
RADIO IR FOR AR WORRY? 
AMBULANCE/I'LL V ^ 

WAIT HERE?. . A R D J Wak V 
aj SET ’IM? _ 


"AR AMBULANOE] 
WON'T DO TH/S GAL 
ANY GOOD? SHE’S 
__ OEAD ? _, 


y SEE WHAT 

' YOU CAR 00, 
FLAGG' I'M 
r GO IN' AFTER 
THAT LOUSY ^ 
HIT-AND-RUN 


The souad car ohew up alongside, forcing 

ARTHUR TO THE CURS? THE SHRIEKS OF »„AKES AND 
THE DYING WHINE OF THE SIREN ECHOED OFF THE 
, EMPTY LOFT BUILDINGS... 


Meanwhile,Arthur keerar sped through the 

DESERTED FACTORY SECTION, LOOKING FOR AR OPEN 
DINER...A POLICE CALL-BOX... ARYTNINQ TRAT 
MIGHT HELP RIM SUMMON AID FOR THE INJURED 
WOMAN HE'D JUST LEFT' BEHIND HIM, TRE SQUAD 
CAR FLASHED AFTER HIM. . -ITS SIREN SCREAMING. 


OFFICER? THERE'S A 

WOMAN SACK THERE' 
f SHE. ^ 


OKAY, 1UDDY? COME 
OUT OF THERE WITH 
YOUS HANDS UP UR 
HIGH? AND NO FUNNY 
a-/ fUS/NESS' 


RHONE? MUST.. 


MUST FIND A . .. 

HUH*WHAT'S THAT? 

U SOUNDS LIKE %. . . • 

































' 



Arthur began to sob'one of 


The precinct station buzzed with excitement.'Arthur keenan 

STOOD BEFORE THE DESK SERGE ANT.. HIS HAIR MUSSED.. HIS GLOTHES 
DISHEVELED'HE WAS FLANKED BY THE TWO RADIO GAR OFFIGERS WHOtl 
ARRESTED HIM? A DETECTIVE SHOUTED AT A SWITGH-SOARD OPERATOR ' 


THE DE TECTtVES SNEEREJ 
''"you MADE a bibV/I 
mistake tryin 1 h *■ 
T' RUN AWAY, I 

►•keenan'a WFT v 

BIS MISTAKE'M 


OTHERS STOOD ABOUT, GLARING 


WHAT 1 S YOUR KEENAN' T SHUT 

NAME , PUNK? J ARTHUR KEENAN' UP, YOU 

_ BUT YOU'VE JMURDER- 

GOT ME ALLY INS RAT,' 
MR DNS.. X. 


TRY AND LOCATE | 
LIEUTENANT STACEY\ 
I CHARLIE?TELL 'JM 
WE JUST KICKED UP 
A HCT-AND-RUNf 
THE WOMAN HE HIT 
IS DEAD ' 


f KILLED, 

\ EH? GOT ■ 
) A CDN- 
'SESSION? 


didn’t There's. 

OD IT, / THE ( 
" I TELL >-UEUO 
) YOU't A TENANT, 
'was JUST. ) SIR' / 
t HE W 

WT Jtgjusr got A 
7/t5?s. home' 


HELLO, LIEUTENANT' T 

THIS IS MASON,HERE' j 
r WE JUST HAULED J 
in A HIT-AND-RUN'/, 
OFFICERS FLAGG ANO\ 
RILEY GAUGHT HIM 
RED-HANDED 'KILLED 
m A WOMAN' 


[why DON'T YDU 

[SAVE YOURSELF. 
[ A LOT OF 
j GRIEF, KEENAN’ 
I ADMIT IT' j 


'DMA HEAR \ 
THAT, BECKER?’ 
the ; 

\ Says he ^ 
f DIDN'T \ 


"TELL TM WE \ 
GOT WAYS TO 
MAKE SLOBS LIKE 
HIM CDNFESSy 

s —t mason' y 


OUT I 
DIDN'T 
DO IT,- 
I TELL 
YOU' 


G'MON,KEENAN' , 
YOU,ME,AND 
MASON'RE GONNA 
HAVE A NICE LIL> 
MCHAT' ' 


ALL RIGHT, 
DETECTIVE 
BECKER? HE'S 
ALL YOURS? > 


*NOT YET .lieutenant' the creep^T: i’ll be down 
DENIES IT'WE'RE GONNA WORK Rf AS SOON AS 
TM OVER NOW / THOUGHT YOU J> MY WIFE GETS 
MIGHT LIKE TO SIT INf jrftff IN.MASON? SHE J 
WENT TO A A& 
/SHOW 'OUGHT 
TO BE BACK 
r SOON 















THE ROOM WAS DARK, EXCEPT FOR 
ONE BRILLIANT LIGHT THAT HUNG l 
ABOVE THEM'ARTHUR SHOOK HIS ' 
HEAD AS THEY FIREO QUESTIONS AT 
HIM,“ 


"i HAD TWO'DNLY\/ YOU WERE^ 
TWO ' 1. WAS AT A DRUNK, ) 
'PARTY tonight' I WEREN'T < 
YOU CAN ASK YOU.KEENAN’J 
THEM ' I ONLY V^YOU COULOR't4 
HAD TWO J STOP IN TIME' 
( SMALL ST AFTER YOU N/T 
l DRINKS' )\ HER,YOU GOT J 

-•> SCARED' -S 

1/ '« ( YOU RAN') , 


YOU'LL STANDXL OIOR'tThOW MUCH 
YOU J DD IT.'^T DIO YOU < 

WHEN YOuVl DIDN’T ')HAVE TO 
’ DEC 10 E TO V DRINK, 

ADMIT IT, KEENAN?^ 

YOU CAN IOUSTINK] 

) SIT DOWN' Ajilh ,^1 PR0M IT V 


THEY FOUNO CLASS J I BROKE >. 

ALL AROUNO THE THAT HEAO- 1 
BODY, KEENAN'YOUR } LIGHT Z4<ST * 
CAR'S GOT A BUSTED)WEEK/? LEASE - 
NEADL/GNTf YOU prfC, LET ME SIT a 
STILL DERY ITf'J,,/ DDWH/tH « 


is&SNUT UP / YOU'RE *—^ 
LYING/ LIS SEN. PUNK.' ) 
DON'T TRY TO WORM / 
YDUR WAY OUT DF TNI S' ' 
WE'LL MAKE YOU ADMIT IT/j 


'NO 'NO* SHE was N; 
THERE WHER I DROVE 
T UP/ 1 WAS GOIRG 

for nelp/i... am 

-ic *w »w» 


TELLING . \YDU‘RE LYING' 'NGET WIST, 
THE TRUTH') YOU WERE DRUHK/J KERRANM 

-- N/T HER SO TsAVE YOUR- 

Wgf S' HARD , YOU JsELFSOMEA 

ml _ ( smashed your y paih/save \ 
m:/ //M&SvkHEAD LIGHT/J US THE ^ 

-——'"'V TROUBLE Yj 

/i ^yP^. ' K /of GETT/n'] 

/ ,T QUT 0F '-a 

[ you' admit] 


r A'WA'Z’ YOU TALK' 


Vr ARM ' YOU ‘PE 
, /REARING IT' A 

roWWWwW' 


WHEREA? 
HE’ WHERE 4 
' IS THAT 
MURDER/N 


f TALK, 
f KEENANf 

TALKf 


/ Z DIDN’T DO fT‘ 
SHE WAS THERE 
vWHEN I... 


LIEUTENANT' 













r D’j* HEAR 

I THAT, 

! KEENAN-’ D‘JA J 
HEAR WHO V 
YOU KILLED? 


THE LIEUTENANT'S 
WIFE, KEENAN' ; 
KILLIN' A COP'S 
i. WIFE IS AS BAD 
AS KILLIN' A 
» COP' V 


KNOW WHAT’ 

. WE 00 TO 
COP-KILLERS , 
VKEENAN 0 


SHE SHE DIDN'T! 

COME HOME'j. 

I GOT WORRIED ' 
I CAME DOWN 1 
ON A HUNCH'A 


|T JUST SEEN ’ER ' J 

► I JUST SEEN THE^^ 
[WOMAN HE KILLED' 

\irs MY WIFE / 

wMYWIFEfif 


5 They hit him' they twisted his 
ARMS' THEY MADE HIM STAND 
ERECT WHEN HE COULD BARELY 
STAY ON HIS FEET' AND ALL THE 
1 WNILE THE LIEUTENANT SAT 
I T THERE WATCHING WAITING 


UAR' \,.I Y OOP \y 

LIAR' JU KILLER' i A 


YOU BET TER W I DIDN'T 

TALK, } \.D0 IT' 
KEENAN sM 


TALK.'Y admit Tsob 

BLAST W IT, < SOB.. 
YOU' /keenan' )l . SO0 
^ DIDN'T, 
SOB.. 
DOIT' 



It Went on like that for hours* Hfs slothes 
WERE TORN HtS N0SE,SLEEDiNG H'S FACE BATTERED 
AND BRUISED'OTHER DETECTIVES TOOK OVER' THEY 



NlCHT PASSED AND DAWN CAME'INSIDE THE PRE¬ 
CINCT, THEIR WORK WENT ON' THE PUNISHMENT 
CONTINUED— 


SURE i DOYLE ' KEEP IT 

UP YOU BUYS'MAKE 
^ ’IM TALK• jjd 


LIEUTENANT' GAN! 

SEE YOU A MOMENT? 























Outside the little room with the 

SIRGLE OVERHEAD LIGHT, THE DETECTIVE 
RAMED DOYLE WHISPERED TO THE LIEU¬ 
TENANT, . 




Outside the omtMHU-ftew.wrTtcTtvEttJYLE 

WlNC'EO AS THE LEAD PIPE FELL ASAIN AND AGAIN, 
ARB THE SUSPECT'S CRIES Of PAIN DRIFTED THROUGH 
THE THICK DOOR _ _ ■- 
































OlJTSiOE THE OARK ROOM, OETEGTIVE DOYLE LOOKEO 
QIJEST1Q RINGLY AT LIEUTERART STALEY AS RE EMERGED 


T'HE TALKED,OQ1\-V HE 

ANALLY ADMITTED IT‘ 
l TOLD YOU HE WOULO? , 


'VBS.SIR' YOU DID * 

CONGRATULATIONS' 

I GUESS I WAS WRONG'. 


SIGN mn 

KEENAN' 


Jf> OKAY, 

'lieutenant* 

THAT WRAPS 
» IT UP' ^ 


Sn-ro. More' I...X 
DID IT' P-PLEASE' ‘ 
SOB .. SD&? NO MORE' 


Arthur keeran lay sprawled or ris stomach. 

9L000 TRICKLING FROM RIS TOOTHLESS MOUTH? 
ONE EYE WAS COMPLETELY CLOSEOf THE BORES 
1R HIS ROSE WERE SPUN TER EOf RIS SCALP HAD 
BEER OP£NEO_RIS HAIR WAS MATTED WITH STICKY 
OOZE? HE SOBBED... 


ARO, AFTER CLEARING HrS WIFE 5 
BLOOD FROM HIS CAR .BEGAN REMOV- 


LIEUTENANT STALEY WERT 01 
THE STATION INTO TRE WARM 
AFTERROOR AIR' HE STOPPED 
THE STEPS TO LIGHT A CIGAR 


Then he started for home'or 

THE WAY, HE STOPPEO OFF AT A 
STORE... 













































SCIENCE 

FICTION 

fans: 


FOR THE BEST IN THE NEW SCIENCE' 
FANTASY FIELD...FOR A MAGAZINE JAM- 
PACKED WITH ASTOUNDING, AMAZING,AND 
EERIE ADVENTURES INTO THE FANTASTIC 
...FOR SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSESTORIES AT 
THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST; READ... 



ON SALE NOW 


AT ALL NEWSSTANDS? 



Cautiously he squirmed past the tiny emer¬ 
gency door, hearing his hreath echo explo¬ 
sively through the shaft. Rising to his feet, 
he wiped his forehead with the back of his 
hand and looked up to the elevatot car poised 
far overhead. The hint of a grin creased the 
comers of his mouth it was all going to work 
out perfectly. Within 5 minutes the elevator 
would ascend to the Penthouse and, when it 
started down, it would be bringing his wife on 
her last rid*.' 

He slipped a pair of heavy steel nippers 
from his pocket and slowly fastened the bulky 
instrument around the control-cable which 
governed the elevator's movement The metal 
threads which were twined together to make 
up the thick cable began to separate under the 
pressure of his straining hand He felt his 
stomach knotting with the effort necessary to 
cut through the tough metal... in about 2 
minutes the severed edges showed that only 
a Single thread in the center of the cable re 
mained uncut It was strong enough to get the 
car up to the Penthouse when his wife sig¬ 
nalled for it . enough to start hef toward the 
meeting he had previously arranged by tele¬ 
phone Her meeting with DEATH! 

His preparations were complete. Crouching 
down in the shaft, he kept his eye on the 
control panel which indicated the elevator’s 
whereabouts. All he had to do was wait now 
... and go over in his mind the path which 
had led to this impending triumph. For it 
would be a triumph’ his wife’s death would 
free him from the fear of divorce. . a separa¬ 
tion which was designed to cut him off from 
her forturfe! 

This idea of his was the solution to all his 
worries; so simple yet ingenious a scheme that 




















he had mcnt'Hy rebuked himself a dozen 
times for not thinking of it sooner For all it 
entailed was calling his wife from outside the 
apartment and sking her to meet him at his 
office. Estimating th». amount of tim^ it would 
take her, he b d been able to pin-point within 
5 minutes the moment of her departure from 
the building. / md here he was, ready to cut 
the lost strand of cable and catapult her to 
death while b. slipped safely out of the shaft 
through the emergency door beside him. Then 
back to his office .. and who could accuse him 
of complicity in his wife's accidental demise^ 

The UP-signal flashed on the control panel 
and apprehensively he watched the board. The 
car passed 8 . 9... 10. He tensed involun¬ 
tarily: it was headed for the Penthouse. It 
must be his wife who had signalled the car, 
for only they lived on that floor' His eyes re¬ 
maining on the control panel, he saw the sig¬ 
nal which indicated that the door had opened 
and die passenger had boarded the car. Then, 
swiftly, his nippers tightened around the cable 
and he wrenched at it with all his strength. 
With an audible sigh of joy he heard the metal 
break and snap in half. Far above, the roar of 
the falling car came whistling down the shaft. 
It was out of control... his wife's last ride was 
close to completion! 

He stepped quickly to the emergency door 
and-pushed against it, a smile of satisfaction 
on his face. The smile faded suddenly and was 
replaced by a look of stark horror, the emer¬ 
gency door was closed solidly. With increasing 
frenzy he lunged at the rectangle of metal. . 
it didn't budge 1 Cutting the control panel must 
have automatically shut all doors leading to 
the elevator shaft! 

Even before he could scream out his an¬ 
guish, the plunging car was upon him. The 
steel floor crushed him almost instantly 
the ponderous falling weight jellied him in the 
grease of the elevato ( r shafr. And in the final 
split-second of his fasr-fading consciousness, 
he waadimly aware that his wail of agony had 
blended with that of the doomed woman inside 
the car. For both him and his wife this had 
been a LAST RIDE! 
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With a shudder of fear, as' he crouched low 
m the wobbling freight cat, Bancroft heard 
the sound of heavy footsteps reverberating 
across the rooftops... a railroad dick was mak¬ 
ing his inspection of the moving train! He 
was trapped, Bancroft realized... with the 
evidence of his crime right on his own back! 
Robbing that stalled motorist back on the 
highway had been easy enough, but hopping 
the freight... which seemed such a wonder¬ 
ful idea at the time ... was going to lead to his 
capture 1 For the tweed jacket and flannel pants 
he was wearing stuck out on him like a sore 
thumb. The duds were too fancy for someone 
who 'b'flmmc-d tides on freights, the detective 
would undoubtedly think the clothing mighty 
fishy and hold him for the state police. And 
the guy Bancroft had robbed... though he 
had been knocked unconscious before he had 
4 chance to see his assailant.. could easily 
identify those clothes' His jacket and pants, 
Banctoft realized, were enough to convict him' 

The footsteps wete 'closer now. To jump 
off . with a drop of 200 feet on either side 
of the tracks... was suicide! And to be picked 
up by the dick meant positive identification 
through the stuff he was wearing. Some choice 
Bancroft muttered. Immediate death or ten 
years in the state pen! 

A sudden movement across the freight car 
caught his eye. Someone was crouching there 
... a guy Bancroft hadn’t seen as he climbed 
aboatd when the tram had slowed down fot 
water-pickup. Across the rattling car the men 
glared suspiciously Rt one another, and in that 
instant Bancroft knew that his salvation was 
at hand! The other guy was much smaller, and 
Bancroft had little trouble wrestling him to 


the floor and knocking him unconscious with 
r piece of loose planking It was the work of 
a moment to tip the guy’s tattered and grimy 
clothing from his body and change costumes 
with the unconscious tramp. The dick’s foot¬ 
steps were only 3 cars away when Bancroft 
pushed his victim through the open freight 
door. The tweed jacket and flannel pants rolled 
dear of the speeding train.. in an instant 
they were gone from sight, along with the hum 
who was going m save Bancroft from arrest. 
Let ’em pick me up now, Bancroft thought as 
■he fingered the clothing which felt so clammy 
and wet under his touch. I’m ready! 

The detective was in the car now, moving 
menacingly toward Bancroft, who got up 
sheepishly to meet the man. AH that could 
happen was that he'd be thrown off the train 
at the next slow-down! But the dick had 
stopped abruptly and was stanng incredu¬ 
lously at Bancroft Then, in one movement, 
he had pulled a gun from his jacket and was 
yanking on the emergency cord 

His gun leveled at Bancroft's chest, the 
beefy detective spoke: "The Law’ll be happy 
to collar YOU!" he rasped "After what you 
pulled, you shoulda had the brains to get rid 
of them duds!” 

Instinctively, Bancroft looked down at his 
clothing: the clamminess he bad experienced 
was due to the fact that the soiled and tattered 
material was covered with still slick blood! 

"They've got you cold,” the dick was saying 
as the train jerked ro a stop. "Examination of 
the blood on your shirt'll he enough to hang 
you for that murder over in Kent just an 
hour ago!” 











THIS SCIENCE-FICTION STORY WITH ITS 
SURPRISE ENDING SHOULD STARTLE YOUf 


The vacuum-lift sped upwaro carrying oianne 
MASTERS TO THE TWO-HUNDREDTH LEVEL IN A MATTER 
OF SECONDS.' THE LIFT'S DOORS SLID OPEN NOISE¬ 
LESSLY ANO OIANNE STEPPED OUT ORTO THE SUN¬ 
LIT, PLUSH-CARPETEO TIER* SHE MOVED DOWN THE 
CORRIDOR SETWEEN THE GLASS WALL ANO THE LINE 
OF APARTMENT DOORS . 


Behird diarre, tne twerty-first century city 

OLEAMEOIR THE MORNIRG SURUSHT.' SHE RAISED 
A NERVOUS FINGER ARO PUSHED THE SELL-BUTTON/ 
INSIOE A MELODIC CHIME RESOURDED, AND FOOT¬ 
STEPS APPROACHED' THE OOOR TO 2DD-R SUOOPEH 
ANO A T ALL, PARK-EYED, NAROSOME MAN SMILEOAT 
NER.. ■ f YES? WHAT^TmY RAME IS DIANNE 4 

2 masters' i’m hereasout 
F THE ADVERTISEMENT YOU 

-I SHED IN THE MORNING 



























(craven ALEC-& YOU'D bet-1 

CRAVEN.' SlTDOWN.jTER TELL ME 
. MISS MASTERS' ABOUT YOUR 

- -r rffl OFFER, MR. 

• R AVEN' > 


A MFE/BUT' 


"the THREE YEAR MAPFUAGE- 'JJ I SEE. 

CONTRACT PERIOD, MISS MASTERS ' AT ) A NO THE 
THAT TIME WE'LL NE3LECT TORE NEW-STERMS 
AND the AUTOMATIC DIVORCE 

ff£ INVOXEDf -mgMggg-,' 


Dianne entered the apart¬ 
ment' SHE GLANCEOABOUT AT 
THE EXQUISITE FURNISHINGS... 


The stranger nodded and 


MY OFFER IS VERY SIMPLE, MISS 
MASTERS ' I NEED A WIFE / IN 
RETURN, I CA N SUPPLY MY ^ 
PROSPECTIVE MATE WITH ALlJ 
OF THE LUXURIES OUR 
T SOCIETY AFFORDS/ 


iTTSTM IS5 MASTERS? AS YOU SEE, Yf HOW... H OW 
I HAVE ALL THE WEALTH I NEED TO] LONG WOULO 
LIVE COMFORTABLY'HOWEVER, IT IS\tHI S... THIS 
NECESSARY FOR ME, AS PART OF f ARRANGEMENT 
MY WORK, TO ASSUME AN AIR OF -ALASr, M R. <. 
RESPECTABITY 'OUR MARRIAGE) \ GRAV EN^ 
WOULD BE JUST THAT A <£%■- \ 

BUSINESS ARRANGEMENT.f Jff 


STRICTL Y BUSINESS, MIRS ^ 
MASTERS/WE WILL OCCUPY 
SEPARATE ROOMS' WE W ILL 
GO ANO COME A 5 w E PL EASE7 
IT WILL 8E A MARRIAGE IN NAME 
ONLY / YOUR SALARY WILL BE^ 
HIGH... VERY NtGNf 


BEFORE I GIVE 
MY ANSWER, MR. 
GRAVEN.I'DLIKE 
TO KNOW JUST ^ 
WNY YOU FIND 

THAT YOU MUST 
, BE MARRIEO/ a 











































«SI SA/O. MISS 
THIS WILL BE A 

REASONS ARE MY OWN 
BUSINESS'l EXPECT 
YOU TO MINO 


By THAT YEAR IN THE TWENTY-FIRSt CENtAy, 
BCrf 


MARRIAGE LAWS HAD CHANGED CONSID ERABLYf THE 
MARRIAGE LICENSE HAD BECOME LIKE THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY AUTOMOBILE LICENSE f IT HAD TO BE RENEWED' FZ 
COUPLES WHO HAD NO DESIRE TO REMAIN MARRIED HAD 
ONLY TO LET THEIR MARRIAGE EXPIRE f THE DIVORCE 
COURT HAD VANISHED? THE HAPPILY MARRIED 
MERELY RENEWEO THEIR LIDENSE THEREBY RENEW¬ 


ED SOiOIANNE MASTERS BECAME MRS. ALES > 

CRAVEN FOR A THREE YEAR PERIOD... 


THIS WILL BE YOUR ROOM, IT'S.,.IT'S 

DIANNE f YOU'LL FINO EVERY- LOVELY , ALEC! 

THING YOU NEED IN THE 
CLOSET SAM) DRAWERS. 


HERE' 

in AOVANOE > DIAnne' TEN 
TNOUSANO DOLLARS'l NO RE 
OUR ARRANGEMENT WILL 
SATISFACTORY TO BOTH 


I D BE GETTING OFF CHEAP, I WAS ONLY 

DIANNE' REMEMBER.' YOU'RE ^ JOKING, ALEC? 
MARR/EO TO ME FOR THE NEXT ) I DON'T 
THREE. YEARS WHETHER YOU WELSH ON 

STICK AROUND onHOT.'FOR ) BUSINESS 
MY PURPOSES, THAT'S A DEALS'YOU 


































Alec sid dianne godd-night and crdssed 

THE APARTMENT TO HIS OWN ROOM'DIANNE 
HESITATED. THEN LDGKED HER SEDRODM DC' 


Then dianne went to the huge mirrored closet and 

SLID THE DDDRS OPEN.' INSIDE HUNDREDS DF DRESSES 
AND SUITS HUNG NEATLY^ DOZENS OF PAIRS DF WOES 
LINED THE FLDDR-RACKS... __ 
























































By the end of the first tear, 

DIANNE BESAN TO WISH THAT NER 

Marriage to alec was...well... 
less ovsmess •4 /at/sotalec 


OH? WELL, 00N'T T 'BYE,ALEC' 


WORRY* YOU CAH -4 
TRUST ME* HMMM' 
I SEE IT’S TINE 
TO 60f SEE YOU 
r TONI6NT, OIANNE^ 


WHAT 010 YOU, 
SAY, DEAR 9 I'nf 
SORRY.' I WAS. 
REAOING i Xl 


riSAlOX 
Tp/OH'T LOCK 
* MY BEDROOM 
OOOR last' 

J//SNT, ALEC 


ALEC f WE-WE'VE SEEN MARRIED FOR 

ALMOST TWO YEARS NOW'DON'T 
YOU THINK THAT IT'S ABOUT TIME 
.YOU . YOU- K/SSEO ME? _^ 


GOOD-HIGH'S 
l DIAHHE.'SEE 
[ YOU IN THE 4 
L MORNING 1 1 


ALEC? I...I.. 
COME HERE A 
MOM EHT, 
PLEASE^ y 


ALEC' FOR HEAYEH'sT^ look here, DIAHE? YOU'LL 'N; 

.SAKE* CAN'T YOU rfl JUST NAVE TD FORGET THIS 
SEE I'M IH L0YE)\ FOOL!SHNESS*LOME IS OUT 

WITH YOU’ -fj® l OF THE QUE ST/OH* WE MUST,* 

k * ££P TH,S relationship oh 

L J r' ~ FR/EHOLY BUS/HESS < 

k, l BAS /S... NOTH INS MORE* ) 


I BEG YOUR PAROOH, DIANNE' 


ALEC CRAVEN' 
, I HATE J 
i. YOU* 


Yes,dianhe was uhhappy,' sne hao fallen in 

LOYE WITH HER HUS SAND'AT FIRST IT HAO BEEN 
GRANOf CLOTHES,JEWELRY,EVERYTNIN8 A WOMAN 
COULO WANT.* E VERY THINS, TN AT IS, EXCEPT 
ALEC.. TH E OHE TH1HG O/AHHE WANT ED . . . 

































YOU'RE NDT GOING 


YDU'RE.. .. 

TO WANT TO RENEW IT’ 


01 ANNE REAUZEO THAT WITH IT CAME THE END DF 
THEIR MARRIAGE CONTRACT* SHE APPROACHED ALEC 
ONE NIGHT,.. ~ " 

WE DUR CONTRACT RUNS DUT IN J I KNOW 
THREE WEEKS, ALEC f R 'A 


ALEC* I'W EXPECTING A 


ALEO/'fOV KNOW tyftf.DEAR* 

THAT A MARRIAGE 1 I KNOW' 

CONTRACT AUTO - __ A 

MAT WALLY RENEWSJ /firjfl 
ITSELF IF THE <. j J|ji$g 
WIFE IS EXPECTINS VH|1|| 
A CHILD, DON'T Y0LJ? rf |f fil ll 


RUT ALEC* 1L0VEAtSORRY, 
YOU* DOESN'T THAT j 01 AN NE 1 
MEAN ANYTHING 
TD YOU? I KNOW TT\H~ 
YOU COULD LEARN 
TD LOVE ME ..IN < 
mgr' T/ME ' -L-fi Mtff 1 "* 


YOU'RE 
\ M/S- 
) TAKEN , 
DIANNE* 

WE 

WOULD' 


CNtLO' DH, I KNOW 
YDU’LL DENY IT 6UT 
THEY'LL BELIEVE ME' 
NO MAN AND WOMAN <, 
COULD LIVE TOGETHER 
FOR THREE YEARS... / 


T5m*5»TEr TD «*ow rur x hfeoeo a *T£'' 

I'LL TELL YOU... NOW THAT OUR WORK IS COM- 
RLETEOf I BELONG TO A SPECIAL CROUP DEAL¬ 
ING WITH THE SCIENCE OF CYBERNETICS f 00*. 
WORK HAS BEEN SECRET / WE HAD TO APPEA R A9 
ORDINARY PEOPLE/ YOU NOTICED THAT ALL DF 
MY ASSOCIATES THAT I’VE ENTERTAINED ARE .a 
MARRIED/ WE COULDN’T affd rd to appear 
L SUSPICIOUS/IN THREE l 

>" 1 1 ' a WEEKS,WE TAKE OVER. . / 

1 THERE ARE ENOUGH Of ( ^C. 

% % - fr- US NDW*. « 


7 YES, MY DEAR* THE SCIENCE DF 
MECNANICAL -ELECTRONIC LIFE.• 
LOOK* SEE? YDU COULOH'T BE 
EXPECTING ACHtLD,NOW.C0#Z0 

NOT VERY WELL, WHEN l 


CYBERNETICS* 

, BUT THAT. . 

L that.. J 


you? —■ .—- 

YOUR HUSBAND IS A 

tx ROBOT. 

















































BRACI YOURSELVES FOR THE SHOCKING 
WIND-UP TO THIS JOLTING TALE! 


Your name is joe wiley.' you-re in the p»ht 
RACKET.,. BEEN IN IT FOR YEARS * YOU ‘VE HAD 
LOTS OF BOYS i 6000 ANO BAD'YOU'VE SEEN 'EM 
COME AND GO* IN FACT, JOE WILEY RIGHT NOW 


T RUT MY KID BROTHER 
THROUGH MED SCHOOL ' 


TOU, JOE WILEY? YOU TAKE 'EM YOUNG, AND 
YOU DRIVE 'EM ORIVE 'EM TILL THEY'RE 
PUNCH-DRUNK ANO SLOW ^ANO THEN.AFTER 
YOU'VE MAOE ALL YOU CAN ON 'EM,YOU DUMP 












So NOW YOU'RE WATCHING THE 
LATEST OF TOUR LONG LINE OF 
CHUMPS BEAT HIS BRAINS OUT-, 
TRYING TO IMPRESS YOU-. 


WELL,MR WILEY 
HOW DIO I LOOK'. 

AM I GOOD 
K ENOUGH" 


PANT- 

YES... 

PANT.. 

SIR... 


KEEP TOUR LEFT UP, 
DIXON* STOP BACK¬ 
TRACKIN'' DRIVE IN' 


) DIXON'NOT S 
BAD. EITHER.' \ 

YOU'LL NEED PLENTY 

OF TRAINING 'PL ENTYfj 


. OKAY, DIXON ' GRAB A 

SHOWER AND SEE ME 
IN MY OFFICE' 


Sure a kid's got to have guts to be a fighter, 

JOE WILEY' ESPECIALLY IF HE WORKS FOR YOU' 
BECAUSE YOU'RE JUST INTERESTED IN ONE THING F 


YOU'RE GOING TO RUN HIM DOWN.. PUT HIM IN WITH 
BOYS THAT FAN OUTCLASS HIM FIGHT HIM TWICE 


.U JC WWW. -- 

BUCK /THE ALM/GNTY DOLLAR ■ 


SUCK EVEN/ DIME YOU CAN GET.. 


WEEK 


1ST BOOK TNE EIGHT, 
IAX* MY BOY'LL PUT UP 
A GOOD SHOW/ a 


\ S'MATTER, DIXON? *1 

I LOSE YOUR NERVE* } 
YOU WANT TO HIT THE 4 
\SIG TIME, DON'T YOU? 


YOU SURE YOUR BOY'S ^ 

GOOD ENOUGH,'M\\-ETr 
MURPHY'S A T0U6H NUT/ 


MURPHY* TOM MURPHY?' 

WHY, HE'S A LEAO/NG I 
COHTEHOBR.mji iLEyM 


YOU LISTEN TO THE FLAT SOLES 

SCRAPING ON THE CANVAS . 
LISTEN TO THE GRUNTS AND GASPS 
OF THE TWO MEN ABOVE YOU AS 
THE GLOVES LAND AND IT MEANS 
ONLY ONE THING TO YOU, JOE WILEY- 
MONEY •MONEY.. FOR FLESH 


For THAT'S WHAT YOU A HE, JOE 
WILEY* A FLESH-PEDOLER' an 
AGENT FOR VIOLENCE .A 3ELLER 
OF YOUTH FOR PUNISHMENT ■ 


V YOU GOT TO HAVE GUTS TO BE 

A A FIGHTER, DIXON • JUST 
V REMEMBER THAT ' 


YOU'LLI'LL SHAMS l i.DIKOB' 

«K£WJO«, J O^W/WTBOUGH'ONETKIM 

MR WILEY** ABOUT TH13 FIGHT RACKET 

MR.wu.tx. ■ there's NO PLAGE !H THE i 
PING FOR A GUY WITH A 
- NO GUTS/ 









































Irs EASY ISN'T IT, JOE WILEY" 1 EVERY TOP- NOTCHEH 


AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,'' 

FOR THE SEMI-FINAL ATTRACTION 
IN THIS CORNER,WEIGHING 164 
POUNDS ..TOM MURPHY? AND IN 
THIS CORNER AT 163.. HER6Y ifl 
. ^ DIXON' fe~. 


REMEMBER, 

| KID'KEEP 
YOUR LEFT 
« UP' ESd 


Between the 


rounds YOU FIX 
THE KID UP CLOSE HIS CUTS, 
SWAB HIS LACERATIONS, TALK 
TO HIM „ | — 

HE'S TOO OOQO^^Wz' MATTER 
FOR.. GASP . ME, JOE' 7 GOT NO <SW 
YOU.. YOU SHOULDN'T THINK OF Tl 
HAVE PUT ME IN ( OOUSH'TW 
HGAINST H/M 1 OF YOUR K/b 


NO, JOE WILEY' IT’S THE OGOSH 
THAT BOTHERS iQi)* THAT'S WHAT 
YOU'RE INTERESTED IN' NOT WHAT 
THOSE PUNCHES ARE DOING TO THE 
POOR KID’S FACE... to HIS MAIM* 
NO f IT'S HOW MUCH YOU CAN 
MA KE ... 

HE'S DOWN, 

FOLKS 'DIXON K • . J KID* 

IS DOWN'± 7 I BET UR.' 


ANOTHER. 


9- IO.. YOU 'RE jT FIFTY RUCKS, 
^ 0UT ■iOS'EAYUF* 


BLASTkD 
CftUM- 
. BuM' 


BUCKS? THE KID COULDN'T TAKE ITf 
OFF, OPN'T YOU . fp ==*a===si^s 
T SAID YOU'RE THROUGH ' M&HEBJ 
UF'iiET yourself a new MAN 
AGE., ' I DON'T HANDLE YELLOW J i 
KELLIES CRUMS WITH _ —f * 
NO tUTS \ , 


r HE HE WAS 
I TOO ROOD FOR 
ME,JOE' I X 
NEEDED MORE 
EKRER/ENCE' 






























MAXWELL' BUT 


YOU FIGHT ERNIE 
—-1 MAXWELL' V- 


HE‘S HE'S GONNA 9E 
THE NEXT CHAMPION' 


YOU DO WHAT I TELL 

YOU.KIO' YOU’LL GO 

TAN 'maxwell's a 
HEADL I NEB f T HE 

FIGHT PAYS BIG 

MONEYf <■] 


COULD 

USE 

IT, MR. 
WILEY? 


r JUST TIE HIM 

) UP,*, 10? HE’S 

ROTTER IN THE 
^IN-FIGHTING f 


A C-NOTE SAYS YOUR 
80Y OOESN'T LAST THREE 
HOUNDS, 


And THAT'S THE WAY IT 
THE OTHER THEY COME A 
PUSHOVERS'tve unknowns trying to break 
through' some of them show promise.'some 
BUT IT DOESN'T MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE TD YOU..DOES 


Impressive recoros look good when a fighter's 

NEARIRG THE TOP RUNG OF THE LADDER YO THE 
CHAMPIONSHIP, EH, JOE? AND YOU PEDDLE THOSE 
IMPRESSIVE RECORDS. YOU SUPPLY THOSE *EASY 


ANO IF YOU BEAT HIM reEE'l 

KID’THINK WHAT IT J NEVER 
WILL MEAN'iatLl} THOUGHT 
BE FIGHTIN' IN THE l OF THAT' 
3AHDEN, NEXT? 


$0 THE MUROER BEGINS AGAIN, EH,JOE MAXWELL 

C HAMPIONS HIP M ATERtAL NEE DING WINS „ NEEDING 
TO KEEP HIS NAME BEFORE THE PUBLIC? ANO YOUR 
BOY COLBY .GREEN INEXPERIENCED ..HARDLY 
READY'YES, IT'S MUR DEB , JOE f BUT YO U'RE CASH¬ 
IN G IN... jjp ' “ 











































bOMEBOOY'S GOT TO LOSE ( EH, JOE’ 

THAT'S YOUR ATTITUDE ISN'T IT’ SOME¬ 
BODY WINS ... SOMEBODY LOSESf BUT 
EVEN IF YOUR BOY /S THE ONE THAT 
LOSES. .YOU WIN . 
r YOU LOOK 6000, 

KIDf JUST KEEP 
IN THERE'THIS 
IS THE THIRO r 
JUST LAST ^ 

THIS ONEf JP 


A C-NOTE. JOE? if you 

LOSE IT, you'll, COME OUT 
BEN/NO This time... _ 
YOU GOT NO "V I'iXT* 
OUTS* JUST STAY ) SOB... 
ON YOUR FEET A TRY. . , 
ONE MORE ROUNOX J 
... THAT'S ALL ' J&gBK s 
ONE MORE'f 


1 GASP .1 DON'T 
GASP THINK X 
CAN TAKE. ANY* 
.MORE JOE t M 


He's PUNCHY. EM, JOE’ HE'S up 6UEE JT.1EET* 

will nrif;«Y rn tubau iu t-uy 


YOU OUGHT TO THROW IN THE TOWEL.* BUT THAT 
C-NOTE f YOU'LL LOSE ITf SO YOU SHOVE HIM 
OFF THE STO OL AS THE BELL SOUNDS.,. 

...AND HERE'S THE ~FOURTH,? OKAY, LOU -'▼'YOU'RE 
FOLKS'COLBY STAGGERS 'HAND \T OS)Vn\u/OKY, 

OUT OF HIS CORNER'HIS <HC ANSWERED WILEY.' 
EYES ARE GLASSY... jj] THE FOURTH'] HERE' 


MOTHE.if SOB.. DON'T 

SPANK ME' SOB ...SOB. 
I'LL 8E »OOD r 


UP IN TIME TO SEE YOUR BOY 80 DOWN. 

■0 SOMEBODY ^ET A ^ 

L DOCTOR'THAT | 

K,D ' a Huh,r ^^ 


BILL IN YOUR WALLET, JOE WILEY f YOU DON'T EVEN 

Sg jL WHAT"g HAPPENING TO YOUR B QY_ 

«■ XWELL i ..NOs , o OSH/HG .//GHl * 
MURDEROUS LEFT ANOTHE. 'Hi 
AND ANOTHER * GOL YY IS OUT ON X 
BEltea.'K t 11 fLA* . H/SFEET' (■ m .Jl 


!Yuu SHAME HIM INTO IT, DON'T 
1 YOU, JOET YOU CALL HIM NAMES. 
INSULT HIM. *USH HIM, .THREATEN 
HIM? iND HE GOES IN THERE 
TAKING IT... FOR YOU... 

HE'S DOWN, FANS' OOLGYSYHAT'S 1 
IS DOWN? BUT THE $ k G- a\ 
SELL SAVES HIM? £ NOTE- “ 
LOU' NOT 
YET. 
WILEYf 





































W AAH, ME 

WAS A if 
. CRUM' •*> 
DIDN'T HAVE 

any cars/ 


THIS MAN IS 

MDEAD'^t 


WELL' DIXON' 
COMEINf J 


YOU BUSY 
MR. WILEY? 


YOU , OIXON * HAH ' 


’DON'T MAKE ME LAUBHf. 
YOU AIN'T GOT ANY 

. ruts .EITHER.' 


j/ODN'T GIVE ME > 

’! THAT ’RROTHER 
\ IN MED SCHOOL' 

J ROUTINE, 01X ON' 4 
JUST SHOW UP AT 
THE GYM TOMORROW' 


I’VE G HANDED , MR.WILEY' 
GIVE ME A CHANGEf I'M 
NOT AFRAID , NOW 'GIVE * 
ME A BREAK'UI RROTNER 


I COULO USE QNE'OKAY' 


YOU MEAN YOU'LL TAKE Jf 

ME CWARAIN? REE'THIS ~ 
OALLS FOR A CELEBRATION' 
NOW ABOUT A DRINK, MR. ^ 
WILEY? I'LL POUR 'EM' J 


THE BOTTLE'S IN THE 
CABINET THERE r 


[you'll 

KNOW, m 
l WAS } 


LL NEED A NEW BOY 
, MR, MLEY.'I.~X > 

3 thinkin:... wm* 


[You WATCH QUIETLY, JOE 

[wiLEY, AS THE OOCTOR KNEELS 
| OVER HIM,SHAKING HIS HEAD 


Yes, JOE WILEY'JERRY COLRYIS DEAD/ 
YOU KILLED HIM FOR A, LOUSY tt- 
NOTE' HOW CHEAP IS A MAN’S LIFE 
TO YOU?. 


1 HEARD ABOUT 

COLBY. MR WILEY 
IT'S TOO BAD' 



















































THE CLASS 


ANO TOO ON INK IT OOWN. ■ 
uch'what was \/ r A ~DNUG 7 
IN THAT SLOP? J. MR. WILEY 1 


A WNAT? J A DRUG I STOLE *■ 

-f FROM My SPOT HEN* 

B ■nr »t knocks you out 

3RHK ANO HAKES YOU LOOK 

IJkSHS DEAOfj~m I 


WELL, HERE'S TO 
US, MR. WILEY? 


SUNE, KIO' 

SUftE' . 


OOWT TOO, JOE* TOO FEEL WE HA. 


Everything is coins slack,joe/ roo can't move- 

i C AN'T E VER CNT OUT l| 1 ' - ““== 

TUT WiLEY'ANO WHEN 
1CiU *AKE OH in THAI COr-FiN. 
SIX FEET UNDER SHOW 'EM 
rou 007 GUTS,m WILEY' 
^r=g5\3gf OON'T SCHEAH 'GON'T 
mm4ks, : /WtJgm cry'um'-x hound and 

■rw. . YOU SOT GUTS/ 


NuttS . Ij i 


A — A Oftue .GASP... 
OIXON'* W-W-MJ HY* 


J THt’y'LL SONY TOO ,M«. 

/ WILEY ? THEY'LL THINK VOU’NE 
DEAD ANO SONY YOU/607 
&j> THE OUTS 70 FACE ^ 

rf^r that, 

'>*#A MN. WILEY? 


And now you're coming to, joe wiley' only you*ne not in 

A COFFIN? THERE’S A CLINOING LI3HT IN YOUN EYES'YOU FEEL 
FUNNY... KINO OF EMPTY,.. IN YOUR STOMACH? YOU NAISE YOUR 
HEAQ?SOMEBOOY Ifi BEN0IN3 OVER YOU . ^ A 


U NE LOOK IS ENOUGH, JOE' ONE LOOK ANO 
YOU SEE IT ALL? TOU’NE NOT IN A COFFIN? 
YOU’NE IN THE POLICE MOHGUE ' ANO JUST 
HE FORE YOU PASS OUT FOR 6000,TOU HEAA. 


8UT I TELL YOU HE 
DID SCREAM' I WAS 
JUST FINISHING ^ 
THE AUYOfSY. ] 


STIFFS 00NT 
f SCHEAH,HAHRYf 
SPECIALLY TH/S 
ONE' HE CHON’T 
HAVE ANY CUTS* 
HOW COULO A GUY 
l BE ALfVE WITH , 

\\NO OUTS* A 





































Look Fellows! Here’s We Neatest, Stronjest 
Little Real Electric Motor You've Ever Seen! 

T HIS amazing new miniature 0 C Electric Motor looks 'and runs Just a 
big ona' Yet it's so tiny you can hold tt in the palm of your hand Stickest 
little power unit ever made to run your model boats, planes, oafs, 
tractors, trims, drawbridges crams, tumtablas, fans-or whatever 
want to make GO with the flip of a switch? Motor and multi-ratio 
gears come to you - ready to purr with smooth power the 
up' Measures only 1 * 1 X T/« inches, weighs only sr 
1 000 i pm s* REVERSES instantly, tool Ms tar 
complete with batteries, traruparant piastre 
and pulleys tor wsrkmg eat your own 




It’s Entirely SAFE! It’s EDUCATIONAL! 

It’s Mote FUN tluro a Barrel of Monkeys! 

Think of the fun you coo hsva with tins bond new all-purpose 
MIGHTY MIDGET electric motor' Think Wrw many dilfeiesl ways you 
can hitch it up to run things -wdh gears drive, or witt 
pulleys and tjett-dnva arrangemants. There s So 
Be the first in your crowd to own this powerful new MIGHTY MIUGtl 
Motor 1 YOo )i be the envy of the gang ,f 
Mad coupon bemw, NOW without any money Or trf 
already been cupped by someone else before yeu) simply send >2 y3 
is Myrneni r. full to motor and complete outht smt IW'MB an 
described above to Imperial Sates Ca 4» HMnttH avlMw 
y«ili 17, N 1 Money bac* ft you art not tuliy satisfied and return 
outfit in gaud condition withtn 18 days. 


You need send no money mm ' r .’ ?v 

wt. I'll 'f m nearly W* mad la address shown ¥s “ r WI “ TV JJ ID f 
Electric Mater - complete withtwa fresh tang Ida l'/z «lt hattet.es 
battery dip. plastic gear box fan blade and set «f 10 extra and 
pulleys - AIL will be sent you by return mad Whco postmanjjj"J 
ft pay only $2 9B plus low cents postage tf JJ, 

return it within** days and you. money «rin •* 

But our supply of MIGHTY MIOGFT Motors >5 limited. So ret pr*nptly 
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 1 


JUST SHOW THIS AO 

dance lm hflpM this real 
hate motor can be in an edu 
cairCftai way You cw t.ihe it 
to st h®l for demonstrations 
is )»e classroom - SEC f*S 
laws of Science and principles 
0 i Engineering AT WORK 1 

hmSSi SATES CB Dent EE I 

I ^*h"o *m f ateVig* | 

) 5S25 1 4 ra K. WJ wn»Tsin wm I 

I mjn only f? W ptu* fw cenTs pastas* as Rkyment In run | 

". . '. - L ‘ I 


| AOONESS. 

I d T SAVe''OSTAGE' ( . 
I Same msnev cac 
































SAVE 50% OFF OUR REG. CREDIT PRICES! 

T“ 


- AMAZING 


TYPES REAL 


INVENTION! 




10 DAYl 
HOME TRIAL* 

SEND 
HO , 

^FlCHROROCRaPH PCiTABLE" 

«w-„ FFE . ENI TYPEWRITER 


mtrl lo your hen.. ee MrHDIAI/'sJel'T met, *!?"?*,* >r*e"' Multi-Purp -se Watch 
stow -lue TO tide M 0 lee wth letter n rrer.« tel «e » 111 preee ANYONE C " N USF IT I 

PAID _ nn Wetden netras ter la er mnn n, nepnnsnsr MTS MUTyju can n»„ „«r " .onHKMU1TrKWMttl 

YOU CAN'T LOSE A RID CENT I 'elle.'^ 'et^ wth l” MMt'WHn! TSUS. M g« 

, eejoy eey ~r ell theee lerr In barer ns m jronr ewe heme lor Times flsnesf r*rvsr jheowerkl have r »It! It's si easy 1 ANVINE can learn I. use ft teller 

iWSSKSS'SifSffi r,“ .r rrTJ 8 *-“”-"“-*®*’-* 

-s to esee! * _ CIMIIHEI. Pieclslir mar ay Swiss artisans 


INSPIRATIONAL . , . INSTRUCTIVE 




0 DAY TRIAL AND GIFT COUPON 

>,House. D.PI3S-F0fHWfisilV^itj 

hit SNEKh* neat to article ilssim-l’ SINO NT MONEY' ley pres It pNmae tn ielyeri Then Iry ami 
«|ny nl OCI rs tor ID whnle Cays Eel sled on sjjijrtTEtn -i lult prlee tiek MICK' Sent I He paper 
ett j In shew rn| s an MTMMTIE Pin PITCH WITH EYEIT WEI' All pr«e ere TAX PAID - t' t liras 

□ mcia.39 □ *□ Sjjg M 

I"] N0 2ilS> n NO 399 I—I NO Aol. _ 

I—I metis #7 ^u »' ! «t3,95 LJ met tj,,!*© 
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The971b. 
Weakling 


“I'll Prove that YOU. too can be 
a NEW MAN!”- &&&(&& 


I KNOW, myself, what it means to have the kind of body 
that people pityl Of course, you wouldn't know it to 
look at me now, but I was once a skinny weakling who 
weighed only 97 lbs.l I was ashamed to strip for sports or 
undress for a swim. I was such a poor specimen of physical 
development that I was constsntly self-conscious and em¬ 
barrassed. And I felt only HALF-ALIVE. 

Then I discovered "Dynamic Tension." It gave me a body 
that won for me the title "World'a Most Perfectly Developed 
Msn.” 

Whtn I say I can make you over into a man of giant power 
and .energy, I know what I'm talking about I've seen my new 
system, "Dynamic Tension," transform hundreds of weak, 
puny men into Atlas Champions. 


Only 15 Minutes a Day 


Do you went big, broad shoulders—a fine, powerful cheat 
biceps like steel — arms and legs rippling with muscular 
strength—a stomach ridged with bands of sinewy muscle—and 
a build you can be proud of’ Then just give me the opportunity 
to prove that "Dynamic Tension" is what you need. 

No "ifs,” and "andsor "maybes.” Just tell me where you want 
handsome, powerful muscles. Are you fat and flabby? Or skinny and 
gawky? Are you short-winded, pepless? Do you hold back and let 
others walk off with the prettiest girls, best jobs, etc ? Then write tor 
details about "Dynamic Tension" and learn how I csn make you a 
healthy, confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

•'Dynamic Tension" is an entirely NATURAL method. Only 15 min- 
utes of your spare time daily is enough to show amazing results ana 
it’s actually fun. "Dynamic Tension" does the work. 


CHARLES ATLAS 
Holder of Title, 
"The World's Most 
Perfectly Developed 


Send for FREE BOOK 


Mail the coupon right now for full details 
and I'll send you my illustrated book, “Ever¬ 
lasting Health and Strength.” Tells ajj afcput 
my “Dynamic Tension” 
method. Shows actual 
photos of men I've made 
into Atlas Champions. It's 
a valuable bookl And it'a 
FREE. Send for your copy 
today. Mail the coupon to 
me personally: CHARLES 
ATLAS, Dept. 164T, 115 
East 23 rd Street, New 
York 1<^ N. Y. 


I CHARLES ATLAS 

* Dept. 144T, 115 Cost 23rd Street 
I New York 10. N. T. 

| I want (ha proof that your *y»tem of "tlynu.me 
I help make a New Man of me - s>ve me a he.Uhy.husk.v hod> 

* and big muicuUr development. Send mo your free book, r.ver 
I last i ns Health and Strength,” 















